132              From Seven to Seventy

poor unknown and, for al his arrogance, the .servants
loved him; but he could never resist a chance to rap
Authority. He sent Ms "second-class thanks1* for a
second-class medal awarded him at the Salon. 'Con-
sidering the fact that this is the highest honor a for-
eigner gets, it seems, for once, that the little man lost
his sense of humor. He couldn't resist getting in his
knock at the English, either. I remember a phrase
in a letter written by him to a friend of mine.

"Yes, Sid, here I am again in Paris and gentle
Peace seems at last to be inclined to take up her
permanent abode .in my little pavilion; but I shall
drop back across the Channel, now and again, just
to see that too .great a sense of security may not come
upon the people," They reveled in it; he was master
then, and the British love to be patronized by some
one who has arrived.

I once rented a studio that WHstler had used, and
the decorator, who had a shop below, told me that he
had changed the color of the wall to agree with every
new picture he painted. On one side of the room was
a large space filled with palette scrapings. When I
think of Abbott Thayer, I know I must have missed a
good business deal by not cutting them off to sell to
Ms admirers in the U. S. A. Mr. Thayer was giving an
outdoor lesson to a number of girls and, wishing to
sit down, and also having on a new pair of trousers,
he went over to a near-by barn and got a shingle.
When he left he heard a sound like a football rush.
The girls were fighting for the shingle!

There is a letter of Whistler's, written in the 'sixties,
to Paiitin Latottr, which I am going to quote, trusting on the balustrade, and it was
